[Verse]
Crocodile smile on 'em
Word to my Nigamans who slide on 'em
Fifty man deep, my dogs mob on 'em
Born into the pack, Antoine Dodson
He's lyin', I carry the pride on me
Want the pride, you can go and 'head and slide on me
Pay no mind to 'em, use your third eye on 'em
Footwork ludicrous, word to my DTPs
Really Muni Long but you know I gotta CBS
All the cable news networks CC'd
No slave to any trends, no three Cs
On the rhymes, I go crazy like C3

[Chorus]
Huggas in clover
Bye, doody! Bye, doody!
Huggas in clover
Bye, doody! Bye, doody!
Huggas in clover
Bye, doody! Bye, doody!
Huggas in clover
Bye, doody! Bye, doody!
[Verse 2]
Can I get a numbered list on my IQ tests?
V.I.C., "Get Silly" how I do it best
Rolling Stone, see me, say, "Michi Man is up next"
On the tech, check subtraction, now who do you tool?
It's Kodak moments whenever I pose as deuce (Yeah)
M.E. how I test the best like GRE (Yeah)
And in the end of GRE is Eeyore
It's all grey but he wants to see more
On the lines
Test me and kill yourself (Woof!)
Know how I get 'em through
Jedi: I got the Force
Nike: Look at the shoes

[Chorus]
Huggas in clover (You're right)
Bye, doody! Bye, doody!
Huggas in clover (Baby, you're right)
Bye, doody! Bye, doody!
Run it back, huggas in clover (You're right)
Bye, doody! Bye, doody!
Huggas in clover (Baby, you're right)
Bye, doody! Bye, doody!

[Verse 3]
In the makin' you can call me Syrup Man
'Til they filled up on Huggies, the beans spill, ugh
Just 'cause H